*TH'£ FACe THAT CAME INTO THE SCEEEfi WAS 
THAT OF A <S1RL 50 LOVELY THAT SHE TOOK, 
'■MV BREATH AWAY/ I CC'J'. P HEAR A MALE 
ANNOUNCER'S VOICE* 



9 VANA PAEMELEE 
PAUSHTEE. OF THE PEESIPENT 
OF THE UNITEP GALAXY COUNSEL 
' HAS BEEN MIS5IN6 FOP TWO 
PAYS. IT IS FEAPEP SHE HAS 
BEEN KIPNAPPEP.' 



FLASH.' THE INHABITANTS OF THE PLANET 
MINOS HAVE MASSEP SUPER SPACE 
WARSHIPS, ANP IT IS FEAPEP THAT AN 
ATTACK UPON EARTH WILL COME AT ANY 
MOMENT.' THEIR MACHINES OF WAR ARE 
FAR SUPERIOR TO ANYTHING THE DfJITEP 
GALAXY CAN PROPUCE/ 






AUTHORITIES SAy OUR ONLY HOPE 
TO AVOlP INVASION LIES IN THE SUPER 
KAY- BLAST, INVENTEP ANP KNOWN ONLY 
TO AARP CALGON -' HIS RAY- BLAST 
5TANPS BETWEEN US- ANC ANNHILATION -' 





'I SENSEP, RATHER THAN HEARP, AN ALIEN 
PRESENCE BEHINPME.' I TURNEp, ANP HAP 
ONE HORRIBLE GLIMPSE BEFORE PAIN-SHOT 
PAEKNESS ENFOLPEP ME.' * ! 




HURRY/ WE MUST GET 
HIM BACK TO MINOS 
BEFORE THE U.<5. 
PATROL SHIPS GET A 
RAPAK REPLACEMENT 
ON US " 



WE'LL THROW OUT A 
SH1ELP OF INVISIBILITY 
AS WE PIP COMING IN.' 
THESE EARTH LINGS 
HAVE BEEN AT PEACE 
SO IOH& THAT THEY 
KNOW LITTLE OF THE 
APVANCEP ARTS OF , 
WARFARE.' 




T PUUEP THE LEVER.. THEN CAME THE 
WKIKLlN© FLASH OF RETREATING- EON*, ANP 
X WAS- SACK OHCE MORE IN MY OWN 
ORBIT IH TIME/ " 



"then came pays OF M&OWfl I PlCNtT" 

LEAVE My ROOM... REFUSE!? TO ANSWER. 
TELEPHONE OR. POOfc&EU..'* 




AARP HAS TOLC? 
ME AIL I CO/^E 
SACK TO ME, 

JOHN 5 ETON ... 
COME BACK.'/ 




THAT'S THE STORY/ I'M JUST MARKING 
TIME, NOW... WAITING- TO HEAR. AGAIN 
FROM AARP.' ANP THEN, I SHALL 
TRAVEL ONCE AGAIN THROUGH TIME, 
THIS TIME TO STAY... BY THE SICE 
OF MY... PRINCESS OF THE FUTVKE f 



'I 



BLOOD STANDS FOR FREEDOM 



Makoskalacs, the Martian secretary of state, 
shook his enormous round head and scratched his 
forehead with one of his eight tentacles. He twisted 
his features into what John Alden had learned to 
identify as the equivalent of a smile back on Earth. 
Then he spoke, his voice the thin, reedy hiss which 
indicated great inner amusement and more than a 
little contempt. 

"You Earth men," he said, "are becoming annoy- 
ing to the overlords of Mars. We permit yoti to re- 
main here as ambassador from yoifr planet, because 
it amuses us. But I must warn you that the Su- 
preme Martian, Almasretes, will not permit you 
■ to interfere in our affairs. What we overlords 'do 
with the masses of contemptible underlings on our 
planet concerns us alone, and if you persist in 
bothering us with your silly speeches and memo- 
randums about this nonsense you call 'equality' 
and 'freedom,' we will send you home and not 
permit you to come back here." 

John Alden choked back the hot words of wrath 
which rose to his lips, and forced himself to nod 
politely. "Of course, Mr. Secretary of State," he 
replied, "I concede that as ambassador from Earth, 
I may not interfere in your internal affairs " 

"Yon couldn't," interrupted the Martian con- 
temptuously. "Even if we permitted more than one 
of you Earth people to live on Mars at any time 
you could do nothing. But as it is, with only one 
of you allowed here to represent your country and 1 
artange for the purchase of the uranium you need 
-so desperately, and which we have in superabund- 
ance, you are as helpless as a new-born baby.'.' 

"I know," continued Alden, ignoring the inter- 
ruption. "Inasmuch as you do not wish me to 
repeat my plea that you overlords, less than a 
thousand all told, grant liberty and freedom to 
the millions of Martians whom you have enslaved, 
I must accede to your wishes. I merely point out 
that on Earth there have been tyrannies in the 
past, and all have vanished. Today, with all the 
peoples of the Earth completely free and liberated, 
and alt races and nations equal, we have happiness 
and progress. It is my thought that you could at- 
tain the same results on Mars." 

"We have all the happiness we overlords want," 
snapped the octopus-like Martian. "What happens 
to the underlings is of no concern to us." 

When John Alden returned to the small plasti- 
steel structure which had been assigned to him as 



dwelling-place, he found his communicator light 
flashing rapidly on and off, indicating a desire for 
contact from Earth. He flicked on the switch, es- 
tablished contact, and within a few moments heard 
the familiar voice of Robert Starr, president of the 
Earth Government. 

"John," said the president, "I'm afraid you'll 
have to come back home for a short time. I'm 
sorry to say that I've received a complaint from 
the Martians that you've been attempting to in- 
terfere in their internal affairs, and thconly basis 
on which they'll agree to let you stay as ambas- 
sador from Earth is if you come back here r or 
official instructions that your duties are simply to 
supervise the loading of the uranium they're ship- 
ping us. Unofficially I can tellyou that this is simply 
in the nature of a whip they're cracking over us, 
to show you that if they want, they can have you 
recalled for reprimand, but we need the uranium 
so desperately that there's nothing I can do." 

"Don't wo<ry about it, sir," replied Alden slowly. 
"I'll leave now." 

When Alden's space-ship had landed him at the 
Interplanetary Spaceport in New Washington, the 
ambassador looked around for a cab tn take him to 
the White House. Instead, a competent-looking 
pilot saluted crisply. "Mr. Ambassador," he said 
"I'm Capt. Banning. Will you come this way, sir? 
President's orders. We're to fly you to Alaska for 
a meeting." 

"Why Alaska?" asked Alden, wonderingly. 
"Why not the White House?" 

Banning shook his head. "No idea, sir. But I had 
the orders direct from the president himself. Shall 

we gof " _ 

The fast jet plane took off, and less than an hour 
later Alden was being shown into a small room 
right next to the hangars on the little airbase way 
out on a tiny Aleutian island. The president of the 
Earth Government rose to greet him. 

"John," said the president gravely, "I'm glad 
you're back. I want a full report on conditions, and 
I want you to let it be heard by this gentleman 
here," he nodded toward an elderly man who was 
standing by the window. "John Alden, ambassador 
to Mars," be continued, "this is Dr. Jonathan 
Harrod." 

• Dr. Harrod and Alden shook hands. Then Alden 



began his report, telling of the terrible slavery ex- 
isting on Mars, of the cruel and inhuman tortures 
being inflicted on the helpless millions by the over- 
lords and their troops, who alone had any arms 
or ammunition, and of the complete refusal of the 
overlords even to consider any change in condi- 
tions. "If we could only figure out some way of 
getting an army onto the surface of MaTs, sir," he 
concluded; "if we could get through their powerful 
defenses which ring the planet, we could easily 
overpower their troops and capture the overlords. 
Then their outer defenses would collapse, and we 
could bring freedom and liberty to the people! I've 
been racking my brains for a way out, but I haven't 
been able to find it, sir! But there must be a way! 

The president nodded gravely. "You're right, 
John. There if a way, and we have Dr. Harrod to 
thank for it. Not only we, but all the millions of 
Martians whom we shall soon liberate. I think it 
would be better if Dr. Harrod explained, it to you 
himself." He turned to the professor. "Won't you, 
please?'' 

Dr. Harrod nodded. "Of course. Since Mr. Alden 
is such an important key figure in our plans, he 
has to know the whole situation." He pulled up a 
chair next to Alden's, and spoke earnestly. "Now, 
here's the idea, Mr. Alden . . ." 

The grey Aleutian fogs, the thickest in the world, 
hide much of what is going on, on the ground. No- 
body was watching, of course, but even the sharpest 
eyes hovering about would have been unable to 
tell what happened to the endless stream of cargo 
and carrier planes which converged on the tiny 
island during the next two weeks. All that would 
have been visible would have been the sight of the 
planes, following each other as closely as subway 
cars, streaming in from all quarters of the compass 
and then streaming out again after a short wait at 
the landing fields. But what happened while they 
were on the fields, nobody could have told. 

At the end of the two-week period, an official 
announcement was released to the press" of the 
world, and beamed on micro-wave to the Martian 
government listening station. It said merely: "The 
president of the Earth Government, having briefed 
the ambassador to Mars on the exact nature of his 
duties and the limitations which have been placed 
on his conduct in office, announces that the am- 
bassador will return to Mars to represent the Earth 
on that planet." 

the space ship carrying Alden back to Mars 
deposited the ambassador at the spaceport. Alden 
hurried to the office of Makoskalacs, the secretary 
of state, to present his credentials, noticing once 
more the contemptuously amused smile on his 
leathery features. Then he was permitted to retire 



to his own dwelling, which was immediately sur- 
rounded by guards. 

Alden stripped off his clothes and headed for the 
shower, for which he had brought a quantity of 
water from Earth because of the great shortage of 
that vital commodity on Mars. He glanced for a ■ 
second at his left forearm, where a tiny patch of 
adhesive tape covered what could have been a 
very small sore or scratch, and smiled briefly to 
himself. ■ 

AfteT his shower, Alden opened his suitcases, and 
took out a small box which looked like a portable 
radio, complete with dials and opening for a 
speaker. He pulled out a hypodermic syringe, care- 
fully sterilized the needle, and, plunging it into the 
tiny mark on his^eft arm which had been revealed 
when he removed' the adhesive tape, drew out a 
quantity of blood, which he then carefully dis- 
charged into a tiny hole on top of the radio-like 
box! 

Drawing a deep breath, Alden turned knobs un- 
til he had them exactly to his liking, and then 
pr*s»ed a switch on the side of the box. Instantly 
there was a soft humming, and from the speaker 
opening in the front of the-box came a stream of 
dust particles which flowed on endlessly. 

As the dust hit the floor, each particle grew 
rapidly! Each grain swelled and took shape, and 
as Alden watched with bated breath, each revealed 
itself as a fully-armed and equipped combat in- 
fantryman, growing instantly to full size and 
marching rapidly in formation through the'door of 
his dwelling! 

For an hour Alden sat by the machine, watching 
#ith rising hopes. At that time, with the stream 
of troops continuing unabated, he beard the first 
footsteps of the returning lead troops. Their com- " 
mander saluted crisply. "All clear, sir," he reported. 
"Every power station is in our hands, the over- 
lords and their soldiers our prisoners. And the ring 
of defenses outside the planet have all surrendered. 
Word is being spread as rapidly as possible to the 
people, that they are free and can elect their own 
government, just like we have on Earth!" 

Alden smiled happily. He snapped his com- 
municator on, and got into instant touch with the 
anxiously-waiting president and Dr. Harrod. 
"Everything worked just the way you planned,- 
gentlemen," he announced. "Dr. Harrod's method 
of shrinking the armies of the world to microbe size 
and injecting them into my blood didn't harm 
them or me in the least- When I drew out the 
blood and re-converted them to normal size, they 
were as good as they ever had been! 

"Mars is free!" 

THE END , 




She. came to Earth, an eerie visitor from the misty regions of unfathomable 
space! Why had she come? What was she— Woman or Witch? What was she 
searching for in our world? And why had she singled out John Grant as the 
pawn in her incredible game of interplanetary chess? 



THE BEAUTIFUL ROBOT! 
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ARE YOU CERTAIN, DOCTOR, 
THAT ALL THREE DEATHS 

WERE RUE TO 
ATOMIC RADIATION? 



now 



posrnvs! I fHOULP M 

ABLE TO AK.4i.V2E RMWBM 

■I WAS WE OF THE 
FIRST ALL WO DOCTORS IH 
HIROSHIMA! IN PACT WE 
HAVE A JAPANESE SCIENTIST 
HERE WHO IS SLOWLY 
DYING Of RAPWnOM 
POtSOHWSf 




THIS IS PROFESSOR 
HV3I VOSHOWA! PROFESSOR 
D0NALP50N IS INVESTIGATING 

THE PEATHS OF THE THREE 
SCIENTISTS LAST EVENING. 

FUNNY THING ABOUT IT— 

TMEY WERE ALL CONNECTED, 
wrm THE ATOMIC 
, COMMISSION! 




PERHAPS « 
THEY WERE 
MORE FORTUNATE 
THAN I— PYINO 
IMMEDIATELY 
FROM RADIATION) 
PARTICULARLY 
AS MY LINGERING 

MOMENTS 
ARE HAUNTED BY 
A DREADFUL 

MEMORY. 



I WAS HEAP OF THE DEPARTMENT OF COMPARATIVE PHYSIOLOGY 
AT A LEADING UNIVERSITY IN SAWN. I WAS STUDYING A BRAIN 
— AN UNUSUAL BRAIN — THAT OF JAPAN'S WORST CRIMINAL, 

KON Tim, . 



GENTLEMEN, HE SHOULD PMD 
THIS BRAIN DIFFERENT FROM ALL 
WE HAVE EXAMINED f THIS BRAN 

HAP ONLY ONE THOUGHT— MV/U > 
CRIME WAS ITS ONLY OBSESSIVE 
OCCUPATION FOR TEN LONG YEARS 

OF GHASTLY TERROR... 




"THE ALARM NAP SCARCELY SOUNDED WHEN A 
SHATTERING EXPLOSION BURST THE AIR! EVERYTHING 
IN THAT LABORATORY WAS SCORCHED BY THE 

E HEAT AND SHATTERED BY THE POWER- 
■ WAVES OF THAT ANNIHILATING BLAST/ 




*WHEN I CAME TO HOURS LATER, I WAS LYING ON THE 
GROUND BURNED AND BLEEDING IN THE RUINS OF THE 
LABORATORY! I ALONE OF THOSE IN THAT DISINTEGRATED 
ROOM SURVIVED! MY FATE WAS TO BE THE LINGERING 
DEATH OF RADIATION POISONING —THE BLAST WAS AT 
HIROSHIMA, FROM YOUR A'BOMB! ABOVE THE CITY A 
STRANGE SPE CTRAL CLOUP FORMED ... 
' THAT CLOUD. 




OOOP? TWOU4WT CONTROL^ 
INPOeMt ME THAT YOU HAVE 

BEEN READING * 
BOOK'S / I PON'T WANTONeOF j 

B£<5T GRACE NAVIGATOR': 
POLLUTE P BY PECAPENT LITERA- 
TURE.' I HAVE SOME WORK 

THAT WILL KEEP "lOU FPOM 




Mm SUPPfHLV /TULA*? GWINGG ABOUT, 7#/PpWG 7U£ 




NEW! MAGIC PANEL FEATURE SLIMS LIKE MAGIC! 
LOOK SLIMMER, MORE YOUTHFUL 



EDUCE 




YOUR APPEARANCE 

NO OTHER GIRDLE" CAN DO FOR YOU MOKE. THAN THE FIGURE- 
.'1 iy.M- N> -,!hc. ci supportei belt otters you more 

*. BELLY CONTROL, BULGE control, HOLD-IN ond STAY- UP - power 

■H - - ■ solely, scientifically. h"o ether qirdle can begin la approach 

'•!:■ rr.:v,r,-.i -v. fjiiriu figure-Adjuster is 

, i LIGHT in weight (ideal lor WARM weather) yet powerfully strong! 

Figure- Adjuster allows AIR in ,-. .-...jit liirough ii, ABSORBS perspira- 
; i lion, is mode by the most sk.lled craftsmen, and allows you to 

ADJUST it to just the ric : hi o.-cum of BULGE-CONTROL 1 you like 
Hill, and NEED for an IMPROVED FIGURE! 

MAGIC PAWL'L CONTROL: No laces show when you wear a 
SLIMMING Figure-Adjuster. The conir,-.! von ;:^t if corroietsH- COM- 
FORTABLE ... and GUARANTEES healthful, lusting support. Its 
M;.i:. TUMMY pan HI. loces rr..!)i up to meet the bra— NO MIDRIFF 
ra the wai t 

' 1 m '•• r i Mi- ■ 1 . ..... 




■■''■!■■■ 1 !■ 



■ ■ ■ . ■ ■ 

MgIcVaNEL™' ta™ ■Jp? U ^^i' 1 ^ t ' Efl ^ SUMMER ATONCETOH THE 

MAKE THIS TEST WITH YOUR OWN KAPOSI 



TRULY SENSATIONAL AT 

$498 

WOW? fgrnwly 14.50 



tE-ADIUSTER does iar vnu. c- 

[. coupon and i; m 

■O OTHER GIHDCE AT ANY 



100% MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 



adjuster: mail coupon howl 
Guaranteed to Delight or You 



WHY DIET? THY IT! 



• MAXES i 

HIPLINES CONFORM T 
FIRM BEAUTY 



FREE! 



"SECRETS OF LOVELI- 



rded FREE with y 



For Your 

Figure's 

Sake 

MAIL 

THIS 

COUPON 

NOW! 



Money Sack . . . 10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 



SEND NO MONEY 



FIGURE- ADJUSTER CO., DEPT. 187 
318 Market Street, Newark. New J( 

Yog! Please rush "FIGURE-ADJUSTER" on 



